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VALENTINE’S DAY AT ALLY’S. 

“If a census could be taken on the subject, I feel certain that it would show that Poor Paya received more Valentines than anyone in the kingdom. As a 
slight return to a lot of the ‘ Friv? girls who had sent Pa what Alexandry calls ‘perfoomed billy-doos,’ he gave an At Home on the night of the 14th, and 
posed before an admiring and doting audience as Cupid. The 


unexpected return of Mamma from a meeting of ‘ The Society for the Promotion of Improvers 
amongst the Blacks,’ cut the tableaux vivants shorter than was originally intended—by Papa.”—Toorsiz. 


er 


THE LAST MAN GIBBETED. 


—~o— 


| _ ON the 30th of May, 1832, Mr. Paas, a a tradesman of 
| 44 High Holborn, put up at the “Stag and Pheasant” Inn, 
| in ter, and having dined comfortably, started forth in 
| the afternoon to collect some accounts owing to him in the 
| town. Of one of the persons upon whom he called, he made 
| inquiry as to the solvency of a young man named James 
Cook, who had recently set up as a bookhinder. He said he 
had just called on Cook for the settlement of a small 
account, and had been requested to call again in the evening. 
Mr. Paas was not seen again alive after this. 

Cook had an apprentice, who was present when Mr. Paas 

| called ; and when the visitor had left, Cook told the boy he 
might’ have a holiday—a very unusual event, and very 
strange, as there was a great deal of work on hand. In the 
eveninga large fire was seen to be burning in the workshop, 
which was over a cow-house belonging to a milkman, and 
Cook bade the milkman's wife not to be alarmed, as he 
intended to work through the night. About eight o'clock 
he dropped in at the “ Flying Horse,” a heer-shop, and 
played a game of skittles, producing a sovereign from a silk 

| Paap containing a considerable amount in notes and gold, 
he sight of which caused surprise, although no remark was 
eae Dating ia rest - pe Hea bry he sone light an 
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trade, but he said he felt faint and sick, and would go for a walk, 
Next night, at ten o'clock, the fierce light from the windows of 
Cook's workshop caused the neighbours to think that the place was 
on fire, and ged burst in the door, to find a huge fire in the grate, 
on the top of which a large piece of tlesh was burning. Naturally 
excitement and curiosity were aroused. Cook was found at his 
father’s house just getting into bed, but redressed himself at once, 
and accompanied the messenger, On the way he “asked, with 
great anxiety, whether the flesh that had been found was scorched 
all over, and being answered in the negative, exhibited much 
agitation.” 

_. He explained that the flesh was horseflesh, and that he had got 
it of a man, whose name he did not know, to feed a dog he was 
going to buy, but finding it mecores parcel putrescent, he hai 
meant to destroy it. He was questioned by aconstable who arrived 
on the scene, and was allowed, when he had locked up the ware- 
house, and the fire had been extinguished, to go home again. 

However, a universal sensation of horror, created by the discovery 
of the flesh, coupled with the fact that Cook had, for some unex- 
lege reason, pasted paper over the inside of the workshop win- 

ows, which prevent ersons without from seeing what was 
taking place within, generally prevailed, and when next day the 
news spread that he had absconded during the night, and that the 
doctors who had examined the scorched flesh pronounced it to be 
w portion of a human body, the excitement grew intense, . 
nquiries at once made as to whether any person was missing in 
the town, resulted in the discovery that Mr. Paas had never returned 
to his inn. The workshop was searched immediately, and two 
thighs and a leg, separated from each other, and the trunk, y knife 
and saw, were found hanging up the chimney. The leg of a pair 
of trousers, Clo Lemearet. was also found, and a pencil-case with 
the letter P on it, and some blood-stained cloth, a snuff-box, an 
eye-glass, among some ashes, some calcined bones, a misshapen, 
unsightly mass, which proved to be a portion of the trunk, yet 
unconsumed, and finally a receipt for money due by Cook to Paas, 
at the fvot of which was written, “Settled. J. P.,” and crossing the 
P was a heavily pressed ink mark, which, as Mr. Paas invariably 
signed receipts with his surname in full, seemed to indicate that at 
this moment the first blow had fallen, and a heavy hammer was 
found close at hand, 

For epg cheer of Cook £100 was offered, and at length he was 
tracked to Liverpool and captured by a Leicester detective, Cum- 
mins, who lay hidden for a day and night with a boat and crew by 
the water-side, ready to run out at any moment, when they sighted 
him being rowed by the watermen to the vessel. The unhappy 
wretch, finding all hope of escape gone, first strove to drown, and 
then the water being too shallow, to poison himself, but in both 
efforts he was frustrated, Cummins clutching his hand and crush- 
ing the phial to pieces in it. Brought on shore, he was nor 
in gaol, and next day taken back to Leicester in the custodg of five 
officers, he ordering brandy and water and cigars at every place 
they stopped at, and seeming oronenly to enjoy himself till the 
Leicester prison gates closed on him. The proceeds of the robbery 
were about £60, and he was condemned to be hanged, and his body 
afterwards gibbeted in chains. This sentence was carried out, the 
head after death being shaved and tarred, and the body securely 
fixed in irons. A gibbet, thirty-two feet high, was erected near 
Ayleston Toll-House, and the dreadful object there suspended. 
Thousands of persons were attracted to the spot, but the Home 
Office interfered on the third day, and the gibbet was taken down 
and the body buried. 


* * 
“What a shame !” said Atexendry. 
( Next week, “ Mary Ann's ‘ Teddy.’” ) 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 

** Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 

answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 

ueries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 

the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 

answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


Nat.— Your only way to obtain the “ Award” is to make your- 
self famous in some way, or to compete in some of our Prize Com- 
petitions, and win it in that way.— aA. J. (Plymouth).— Thanks 
Sor letter and good wishes——ALBERT FARRACK (Ryde).—Zhe 
result will be made known as soon as possible.——THOMAS ILKLEY 
(Maidstone).—Read the instructions given week by week in the 
“Haur-Houipay.” They ought to be easily understood by anyone. 
——GARNET.—Oh, indeed ! you were ety Try again, and may 
fortune once more favour you.—DAv1D MORRISON (Peckham).— 
The “ few funny little jokes,” as ie call them, might certainly have 
caused some slight fun had they been let ef «few hundred yearsago ; 
but to expect a comic paper of the nineteenth century to accept t 
is—well, much more mirth-provoking than the “jokes” (?) are-— 
MAUD.— You must send in the coupons every week until you are 
successful.——ELFIN.—Try again; the “ Award” is not to be had 
Jor the asking—A FRIEND oF SLOPER’S.—Thanks for good 
opinion, The “hat” has found a place among the “ Relics.’ 


* * * 


. 8. ([pswich).—Not very long now, we fancy.—W. LEACH 
(Linkwood, Eccles),—No, we cannot alter the arrangement. 
= 


“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of Ameriea, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O,0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bovksellers', at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE, 
e e 
£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
Best Verse of Four Lines on 


SLOPER’S LIBEL CASE. 


Please add ress— 
Mr. I’. LOCKWOOD, Q.¢., M.P., F.0.S., 
“THE SLOPERIES,’ 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


— 

“So poor Harry has gone! Joined the great majority,” remarked 
a littératcur, “Ah, he was a nice fellow. I never heard anyone 
speak an ill word of him.” “No;” said a second littérateur, sadly, 
“he was never Editor of ‘SLopER'sS HALF-HOLIDAY,’ with only 
twenty watches to give away every week among three hundred 
thousand readers, or else you would /" 

** 


* 

“GoING to the Browns’ Fancy Ball?” “Yes.” “ What as?” 
“A chimuey-sweep. How would you make up if you were 12” 
“Oh, go just as you are!" ee 

* 


“ THAT boy Jones may have the faculty of imitation very strong,” 
said Billikiu, “but because he’s heard of the great water ballet in 
Paris, that’s no reason why he should take our best toasting fork 
and bathe in the new cistern because he likes to feel like Neptune.” 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 251.—-The “ Valentine” Costume. 


THE DOWNFALL OF VWICE. 

“How have the wicked fallen!” 
said mamma, when she saw John- 
nie's predicament. 


What's this,eh ? Oh! it’s only father 


opinions on his latest sermon. 


“HIBERNICO MORE.” 
Artist. I have advertised for an artist in cork. What do you know about the 
st Pat. Well, sorr, axin yer pardin, I'm a native o’ Cork, and 


in 
bin a bottler at Bass's bitter ale, stou—— ( Forcibly projected—instanter. 


CRUEL OF HER! 


Janet waiting to deliver her sweet- 
heart a severe blow. And he winded, 


Little Cad. Take my arm, miss? 
Lady Athlete. No; 
i too, in his haste to reach her. 


“Haw! yaas! You're the—haw !—celebwated mimic, eh?” s;\ . 


a languid swell to Professor Mimetic, to whom he had just bei. 


introduced. “Take people off, don’t you? and all that kind «; « 


thing,eh?” “Yes, occasionally,” acquiesced the Professor. “I wj-) 
you'd—haw !—take nsamger"y off now, ch?” “ With great pleasure,” 
remarked the Professor, “1'll wish you good afternoon, and tal... 
myself off!” [Does 80, to swell’s intense surprise, 


* 

“IT was all very well,” said Jones, the moralist, “for Billikin t., 
say that he hadn't beendrunk again, But when! saw him oe to pick 
the moon out of the sky for half-a-crown to pay a cab fare, and 
then try to ere the red letter-pillar because it was a soldier who 
had insulted him, then I did think that that best of men had not 
been spending all his evening in Lockhart 3 Cocoa Rooms,” 


YounG man, when seeking for a wife, 
Think of the verse with wisdom rife— 
“Long and lazy, Little and loud. 
Fair and foolish, dark and proud.” 

= 


THINGS are not going as square at Mildew Court as they might do, J 


“1 don’t mind being runa bit hard,” said dear old ALLY, “ but when 
the baker's man comes and sits on the doorstep, and brings with him 
a concertina, a half-gallon jar of ‘bitter-six,’ and two ounces o{ 
shag, and begins playing ‘It’s Another Colour Now,’ and says he 
means to stay and en 1° himeelf till one particular, egg-headed 0) 
thief turns up, then | do begin to think that the world’s hollow 
after all, and there may be such a thing as humbug hid somewhere 
away in an old coal-scuttle.” + * 


“WHICH part of my lecture did you like best, Miss Sweetlips '” 
Mr. Boreham in a and when the dear little thing said, * (i), 
the closing part, by far!” he hardly liked it. 

= 


Master. Suppose each stave is four inches wide, and the diameter 
of a nine-gallon cask is fifteen inches, how many staves would go 
to make a cask? 

Sharp Boy. None, sir. 

Master. None! What do you mean? ; 

Sharp Boy. They wouldn't 8, sit; they'd be carried, 

= 


“I was asked to go fishing in the Lea last week, but we didn’: 
catch anything,” remarked Obart. “What sort of a river is the 
Lea?” inquired Weston. “Is there any tide init?” ‘Oh, yes!” 
said Obart, “but you will always find it high near Tottenhan..” 
And he suggestively pinched his nasal organ with his finger and 
thumb. *,* 


“My mamma used to go to Court,” Miss Flingskirt asserted, ani 
a patriarchal Johnnie present confirmed the statement, adding 
that “he had often bailed the lady out.” 


* 

“T say, dad,” remarked young Sharpshins, “ what is the meanin 
of X and XX and XXX on beer barrels?” “ Why, my boy,” sai 
the old man, “the letter X, as you are aware, signifies, in alg 
the unknown quantity, and the X on the beer cask signifies the 
unknown quantity of malt contained in the beer.” 


= 
THIs is the little sleepy-headed town _ 
Where first I learned to dread a teacher's frown ! 
But, oh! how changed, since I, a giddy girl, 
Left ye join in dissipation’s whirl ! 
Lanes have changed to streets, hedges to houses— 
How everything my recollection rouses ! 
But yet, how all is changed! That row of shops 
Is where the ener grew his verdant crops. 
Yes, all indeed has changed except my name, 
And that, I grieve to say, is still the same. 


* 

THE Only One Great Man was much flattered when he heard that | 
our office-boy was bringing out a volume of “pomes,” all relating 
to the hea & He asked that good boy to read out some of th» 
titles. And he read one out—“On Tootsie Hailing a Traim-Car. 
Mr. SLOPER thought that that sounded all right; but when ove 
came dedicated specially to Mrs. Sloper—“I Waited With the Copper 
Stick, For He Was Late to Come,” then ALLY burst into tears, aiid 
threatened to have that boy buried alive in the back scullery. 


= 
ANOTHER MACBETHIAN MEM.—Lady Macbeth evidently use! 
to play billiards with “spot barred,” hence the exclamation, “ Out. 
damned spot !” *,* 


American Cousin. Have you ever seen Niagara, stranger? 
Englishman, No, I have not. . : 
American Cousin, 1 guess that there cataract is the pride of t!« 
hull U-ni-ted States. ; ; 
Englishman, H’m! So much pride is bound to have a big fu’!! 
* 


“You'RE a strikingly-beautiful family,” as the man said, when 
he kissed -his sister-in-law on the kitchen stairs. “You're a beauti- 
ful-striking family,” he observed ten minutes afterwards, when |i: 
loving spouse aS A him at it, and sent his ambrosial cur': 
flying over the chandelier with a well-applied husband-beater. 
= 


BUNG, the licensed victualler, did forty-two days some time az: | 
for contempt of court, and, when he arrived at Wandsworth, bh | 
said to the warder who had him in charge, “I say, officer, what i- 
the difference between you and me?” The warder growled son: 
thing, which Bung took to mean “ Give it up,” and replied, “ Wh. 
I am an inukeeper, and you are a keeper-in yy 


* 
“ WHICH were the water-nymphs, Dad?" asked young Sharpshin: 
—‘the Naiads or the Dryads?” “ You may be sure, my boy, thi 
the Dryads had nothing to do with the water.” , 


THERE is an endless wheel of time 
That rolleth on and ne’er can fail ; 
know it well—for know that I’m 
A-doin’ time in Sussex Jail. 


* 
THE other day Tottie Goodenough and the Hon. Billy were ridin¢ 


in one of the old-fashioned omnibuses, and every time Tottie tre! 


to lean back the upper ag of her hat knocked against the top"! |F 
y 


the bus. ‘Hew awfully uncomfortable it must have been,” 7 
marked Billy, afterwards. “I didn’t mind it,” replied Tottie, “!- 
cause every time it touched it reminded me that my hat was fou 
inches higher than any other girl's in the ‘bus,” 

x 


THERE'S certainly nothing like seeing a good deal of life abo! 
you to act as a brain tonic, but when you wake up at 3a.m. |" 
find a few queer lobsters crawling up the counterpane, half a doz 0 
spotted snakes coming out of the ewer, and a little black ue" , 
with a long tail shaving himself in the wardrobe-glass, then ‘" 
may bet your bottom-most dollar and a quantity over that ther > 
some advantage in sticking to Bovril after all. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. |, 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIN\! 
ts an otl painting by HAYNES WILLIAMS, measuring 4 ft, 6 in. x 3 ft! 
splendid gold frame, and entitled, 


“WISHING AND WAITING.” 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sendin? 
Enrelope wtth this announcement enclosed, together with the Name « 
Address of the Applicant, any time before March 31st. 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London F."- 


ebra, | 


*,° This Picture is on View every Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6! 4 
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Spent TOOTSIE AT THE BRITANNIA. 
leaure = —=—e— 
and take \san astute young Press man, the other day, somewhere or other 


rved, “ ALLY SLOPER has now become as necessary a personage 
T in a pantomime 
as Harlequin, or 


rprise, Hise 


iikin to 


to pick Clown, or Pan- 
shes ee taloon.” 
ier who eae, Lage 
had Tua ore 80, 
” 1 not The introduc- 
tion of my un- 
happy male 
parent in posi- 
tions occasion- 
ally ludicrous, 
, but gs fre- 
. A quently equivo- 
oe Sel cal and invaria- 
with hin bly undignitied, 
omen is a circum. 
yey stance I have 
aclediolit come to regard 
8 hollow in suffering 
imewtinc silence and with 
Christian forti- 
tude, = even 
tlins?” now and again 
cee to faintly smile 
’ ' at. Although 
now ns . 
7 : wealth, an 
Soe only rarely 
uld go County Courted 
and committed 
for contempt, 
Prince Patteriny: Salmonta: Poor Pa's past 
WILLIAM GARDINER. MILLIE Howgs. Bas “cone 
es o 
we didn’: o regrettable a nature that I begin to fear they may even 
er is the o some extent, tend to diminish the brilliancy of the future I had 
yh, yes!" once fondly and weakly, if you will, gazed upward to. I don't 
tenham.” fel at all well, and have desired the attendance of the family phy- 
nger and sian, He has sent word he will send some pills. » « «* © 
| am getting towards the end of my pantomime season, but at 
luty’s call I have even hied me to the far-off Hoxton (it is really 
rted, ani ome distance from our ancestral hall in Battersea), and visited the 
» adding reat theatre there, Hoxton, called Hoggeston in the reign of 
vlward IIL. was at that time celebrated for its hogs, but they went 
he way of hogs, sausagewards or otherwise, long, long ago. We 
meanin vad also of a medicinal spring being discovered there some time 
oy,” aid n the seventeenth century, but its watera appear to be no longer 
algebra, pottled and retailed, There was also once a public-house, called 
uifies the Pimlico,” used 
by Ben Jonson 
Dut since pulled 
own, and a 
! eld somewhere 
ear it, where 
Fe ee 
abriel Spencer, 
ae .player, bee 
. use he threw 
p his part in 
ne of Ben's 
lays, The fam- 
lies of the 
yssens, De 
eard that | auvoirs and 
| relating aumes had 
eof the pansions here- 
ain-Car. bouts, and the 
vhen one ounger = mem- 
e Copper rs angled for 
ears, uid | icklebacks in 
ry. all’s Pond, 
ut things have 
tly used ince been 
yn, “ Out. uch changed, 


nd the one 
bing notable in 
r? e neighbour- 
pod is the Bri- 


Je of the nnia Theatre, 
esided over 
big fu’! y the most Princess Kristina Wizaker : 
ppnlar woman MARIE LLOYD. E. NEWBOUND., 
id, when Hoxton, Sara_ . 
a beauti- ne, whose business manager, A. L. Crauford, is courtesy itself. 
when lus The Britannia, when full, holds 3,500 people; but there are, I 
sial curl: ould think, to judge from the attendance on the night I was there, 
iter. few odd ones over screwed into odd corners, The fact is, for 
ny years past the Britannia has borne a high reputation for the 
fimaam ality of its entertainments and especially its pantomimes, For 
Forth, be | ese latter Sara insists on a new and original story, and not the 
re wel | erlasting Cinderella-Crusoe-Sindbad-Forty Thieves-Jack and the 
‘4 ies eanstalk- Babes in the Wood combination garments, with which 
OW his ntomime-writers generally clothe their Christmas brain-bantlings. 
’ Hhre is, therefore, always much novelty about the Hoxton shows, 
nl that this is approved of may be judged by the cordial reception 
qi always awarded 
arpshins to the mana- 
oy, that geress herself 
when she ap- 
pears on the 
stage, 
The author 
this year is J. 
Addison, the 
_ author of last 
re riding year’s success ; 
tie trie! and aright go 
re top! book has he 
pen, Te i turned out. 
tie, “tr: Millie Howes, a 
was fuur great favourite, 
sings and acts 
as well as ever. 
fe about Marie Lloyd is 
Bain, t a lovable Prin- 
a dos! cess, and Myra 
ck mnt Massey is also 
hen ve charming. Pat 
t ther: Murphy is an 
awfully funny 
- King, and little 
)N Bigwood very 
® droll, and New- 
bound and 
LOLID Beaumont do 
3 tty! some good 
comic business, 
Aires Velus: Moss and But- 
aii Mrs. 8, Lane, G. Leino, Janr. ler are also all 
neti 
ume : : there, and the 
Pinos are immense, In the opening, George Lupino, a la George 
\juest, does some astounding phantom-trap trickery. Harry (the 
ner of the Sloper Goblet at the Music Hall Sports) is a wonder- 
lon Es monkey, Arthur's is a very droll performance, and, in the Har- 
and 6) binule, he is a first-rate Pantaloon, George playing Harlequin, 


Harry appearing as Poor Pa, and causing roars of laughter. 
nd see the show, It is worth twice as long a journey. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 16th, 1889, 
NGM. eee ee 
Address .... 


THE 


Age... 
Occupation, if any ... 
How many times applied . 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “Half-Holiday"’ \~ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Weduesday 
evening next, Frbrnary 20th, 1889, The Result of the Competition of 
February 9th, 1889, will be published in the HALF-HOLIDAY "for 
February 23rd, 1889. 


132nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 2nd COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 
1, NELLY HARGRAVE, Domestic Servant, 15 Oak Village, Mansfield Road, 


pel Oak. Age, 25 years. Subscriber—since No. 6. LONDON. 

2. EDWARD DAWSON, Stone Mason, 21 Radstock Street, Battersea. Age, 
30 years. Subscriber—4} years, NDON. 

3. MAY ANN AINGER, 225 Kilburn Park Road, Kilburn. Age, 28 years. 
Sul ber—3 years, 14 weeks. ONDON. 

4. ALBERT MASON, Baker, Cromwell Street. Age, 19 years. Subscriber— 
since No, 2. CARLTON. 

5, FREDERICK CORBIN, Shoemaker, 83 Albert Road. Age, 20 years. Sub- 


scriber— 5: Meee EASTNEY, 

6. WILLIAM NRY GREEN, Grocer’s Assistant, 191 on Street. Age, 
22 years. Subscriber—from first. LEIGH (Lanes.) 

7. THOMAS HARDY, Assistant at Gas Works, 28 Kent House Road, Age, 41 
years, Subscriber—over 44 years, LOWER SYDENHAM. 

8, JAMES KERSHAW, Wheelwright, Crosskeys, near Delph. Age, a 
Subscriber—since commencement. SADDLEWORTH. 

9. W. W. HOBLEY, Clerk, 77 Alum Rock Road. Age, 21 years, Subscriber— 
since commencement. SALTLEY. 

10. GEORGE H. HARVEY, Schoolboy, Southborough Park. Age, ih peer 
Subscriber—since A it, 1886. SURBITON. 

11, JOHN H. PULLEN, Telegraph Nesseneet, enmena Street. At 16 


ears, 7 months. Subscriber—2 years, 18 w DOLGEL 
12, WILLIAM SMITHSON, Lighterman, 124 High Street. Age, 22 years. 
Subscriber—since 2nd number. GRAYS. 


13. WILLIAM BATES, Telegraph Messenger, 19 George Street. Age, 15 years, 
Subscriber—about 33 years. HARWICH. 
14. ADA SIMMONS, 2 Cavendish Place, Age, 20 years, Subscriber—from 
2nd number. HASTINGS. 
15. VINCENT HEAD, Junr., Tailor, High Street. Age, 18 years. Subscriber— 
2 years, 6 months. MARLBOROUGH. 
16. DAVID HOGG, Clerk, Blenheim Terrace, Coatham. Age, 23 years. Sub- 
scriber—regularly since June, 1885. EDCAR. 
17. MARY BULLOCK, Draper's Assistant, 7 Heaton Lane. Age, 22 yeart 
Subscriber—3 years, 7 months. STOCKPORYT. 
18. JOHN CHEESMAN, Labourer, 3 Elm Lane, Hadlow. Age, 26 years. Sub- 
scriber—since commencement. TONBRIDGE. 
19. HERBERT J. GARLICK, Solicitor’s Clerk, Hulcote. Age. 19 years, Sub- 


seriber—since Christmas number, 1886. ‘OWCESTER. 
20. EDWARD DICKINSON, Decorator, 24 Hartley Street. Age, 41 years, 
Subscriber—3 years, 4 months, ULVERSTON. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 17.—THE BARMAN, 


WHEN the morning, chill and gray, 

Through the shutters comes to stray, 
a Then I rise and go below— 

To clean the bar out, don’t cher know. 


I mark the sawdust where there stood 
Black-eyed Janet and her brood 

Of ragged young 'uns she took there, 
Her pot and quartern for to share, 


Then after that the pots I clean, 

And think, perhaps, of what I’ve seen 
When other hands the handles gripped, 
And held them to be gulped or sipped. 


I’ve seen the cracksman in the bar, 
Who only just has come from far, 

A “nerver” gettin’ with his gill, 

Like him who shot at Muswell Hill. 
I’ve seen the murd’rer have his drain, 
Just havin’ slunk from slum or lane ; 
For when, sir, he was brought to book 
I called to mind his.rummy,look. 


I’ve seen the swell when on the spree 
Come in, sir, for his 8, and B., 

In evenin’ togs and Inverness ; 

He never gets, sir, in a mess, 


It’s only them—it isn’t fair— 

As ain't the silver got to square 

The p'lice, sir; they’re a precious lot, 
Their way about they ain’t forgot. 


The old, the rich, the young, the pocr, 
All come in, sir, at our door. 

1 ain't got proud, yet I think, sir, 

I'm gettin’ a philosoph-er. 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-Hotrpay,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skill and talent hare been engaged. Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate iength, 
signed with the usual signature,and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be dvrected to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Louden, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses giren on Envelopes. No notice 


will be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 


Ansicers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wilt be forwarded 


as early as possible, 
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a ee. 


A WAITER’S ROMANCE. 


——- 


FLOWERY WUNNS was a waiter—he alone—at a third-class Fleet 
Street restaurant, kept by an Italian, 

A girl—pale and pretty, and shabbily dressed—sat every day in 
the same corner 
at the same 
time, 

In Flowery 

Wunns’ humble 
way he was 
sorry for her, 
for it was plain 
she was poor. 
Somehow or 
other, her half- 
vortions were as 
arge as other 
people's whole 
ones. Her 
vegetables, 
too! 

One day she 
pulled out her 
poor little purse 
to pay the poor 
little bill 
turned red and 
pels, and fell 

ack in her 
chair. Her 
week's money, 
a whole sove- 
reign, was gone ! 

“Don't cry, 
miss.” Flowery 
Wunns went 
down on_ his 
knees, and 
searched vigorously, Then he bit his lip,and slipped his hand into 
his trousers pocket, and rose up, red and sheepish, 

“Oh!” she cried. 

“T've found it, miss!" said the artful Flowery Wunns. It had 
taken him two months to save up that sovereign, 

“ Thank you, thank you!” How her bright eyes looked at him! 

She sat in her old place on the Monday, but not alone. There was 
, young gentleman with her, who ordered and paid for the 

unch, 

A fortnight went by, and she did not come, Then, one after- 
noon . . . . It wasa fine bright day. She wore a white dress, 
The young man was handsomely dressed. They had asmall bottle 
of champagne. He drank the first glass to his “wife's” health, It 
was all up; they were married. Poor Flowery Wunns ! 

She went away, and with her his life’s happiness. Ho was low 
down for a long while. Customers complained of his sniffing. 
The proprietor 
said he was 
sorry, byt the: 
had better part, 

He went 
from bad to 
worse, No- 
where could he 
get employ. 
ment. He sank 
q eeper and 

leeper, One 
day found him 
in rages, and 
with only six. 
pence in his 
pocket, sitting 
on a fence by 
the side of a 
green common, 
where there was 
a pond, 

He had made 
up his mind to 
end it. The 
nearness of the 

nd tempted 

im. He would 
go and have a 
glass of ale and 
a bit of bread 
and cheese, 
spend his last 
sixpence 80, 
aed sit in the warmth of the bar a bit, and then when it grew 

ark—— 

Flowery Wunns got up and scrambled towards a large public- 
house, The bar was warm and bright. There was a cheerful bar- 
maid behind the counter, and in the bar-parlour sat a pretty young 
woman in widow's weeds, nursing a baby. 

He had his bread and cheese and ale, and felt for the sixpence to 

y the girl, It was gone! There wasa hole in his pocket. He 

looked blank, and the girl called him an impostor. The barman 
threatened to call the police, and ended by calling the landlady. 

“ What is the matter?” asked the young widow, 

Flowery Wunns looked up and recognised his life’s idol. Then 
he turned faint and reeled inst the wall, 

When he came to himself he was lying on the sofa in the bar- 
parlour. She sat by him, 

“You are the waiter from Paoli’s,” she said, “and I owe you a 
sovereign, 
Yes, it was your 
own money you 
gave me, you 

oor, good 
Retow. 1 found 
the sovereign 
months _after- 
wards in the 
lining of my 
little old purse, 
1 would have 
written to 1a 
but trouble 
be ” 

She looked 
at her black 
dress, and at 
the 


baby, and 
wiped her 


She pulled out her purse. 


Had some bread and cheese. 


cry!” 

There’s not 
much more to 
tell, except that 
Flowery Wunns 
stayed on at the 
“Pink Pigeon” 
as barman and 
waiter. The 
business pros- 
pert peaneeeile C 
perfect, people said. 
married the landlady, 


“You are the waiter from Pacis.” 


The house only wanted a landlord to be 
Well, it has one now, for Flowery Wants 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
BEWARE OF THE DOG! | 
4“ il), < 


(Saturday, February 16,1899, 
AFTER A FRIENDLY DISCUSSION ON POLITics. _ 


{ 
’ 
) 


a. Toit Charley was here, Dmily dear, 
‘Tis sweet to hear the watch-dog’s honest bark, and feel his honest bite. Emily. Why? 


Bessie (slyly), I 
(Enough to make a fellow wish the cloth of his breeches wasn't 80 strong, of the pile ¥)- Ob, becanse he would protect me from the blows 


“ Wonder if I convinced that fellow I was in the 
argument, anyhow, ‘cos I warn't carried away on a s 


A STORY OF A VALENTINE. 


ht. I had the best of the 
utter like ‘im.” 


a 


my Mull he 


2. “'Tis well!” cried her oe teed “leave me.” 


3. She felt she loved him; and later, was certain of 
° re you | ; We 1 now go back to the ones of Batter- it. And taking advantage of the darkness «{ 
sea's he time when, ai ie 
lady,” lied? Leonardo, “Mr. J; ns resides at financier's in wrens 


now, 
t, we find her, accom her Page, post. 
troduction to her ladyship, he wrove Hine 


t. 
—_—- led by 
to him an exquisite valentine with “Jane ed 
Number One Thousazd and One Bal ‘a Pond.” his name on her programme for the frst dance. pay scented folds, “ 


P 
the Bi 
| horric 
j such 8 
ae Good-] 
f 
i 
q 
{i :}! 
i 
{ 
\ 
6 a 
E 
Ny 
4. 'Tis the morning of the 5. And who was Jane Jos- 6. And now we find Joseph kneeling at her 7. To return to Lady Jane. “Will he never 
No, 65.—Miss Epitn BRUCE. l4th. There is joy in the kins? Why, as nice a little feet. “Dearest Jane!” he Cries,“ loug have I eome!" sighed she, as she kissed the dear pro- 
“ World-famed she for talent, wit, and beauty.” apartment of little Joseph dressmaker asever was. How loved thee, and as I know my love ts revurned, gramme. Then suddenly she started. “Wher, 
—The Dook Snook. Juggins, No. 1001 Ball's Pond Joseph woul! linger o'er her Task you to be my wife!" And Jane, waiting the name fs not Juggins, but Muggins! Ob, 
“ My heart, my ho are all with thee.” —Lord Bob —he has received a lovely portrait adorning the photo- not to inquire how he knew it, with a wild sob wretched manufacturer of these slippery things 
J » my hopes, ” . valentine, signed “Jane.” graph frame in the next of pent-up emotion barecinng from her over- which makes man write ro indistinctly i” Au, 
“ My love for her, alas! took early root, and had an early doom.” Kissing it, he cries, “My street as he went to and charged heart, sald she would. broken-hearted, she bade Leonardo bring her a 
—The Hon, Billy, ownest, I come!" from the offiee. tumbler of maraschino ere she fainted. < 
( 
THE LAIRD’S MEAN CON DUCT HURTS THE ELDER. 
ZA tae} min 2. 
1a OA 
a Dude. He 
f Nhe. I wi 
oft to fall 


4 
(36 ; 7 
1 hs feck ol levated the Laird for his 1 bad be- 2. “ Mind whit boot, ye bo! hornet !” shrieked y 3 yee 
. elevat le La or era whit yer aboot, ye botiie-nosed hornet!” 3. Then the Elder soliloquised “ Me heart: ckbin’ . ‘ b avher, and dav} fev four y 
haviour, and the dear Elder said, “Stop that bad ye wee McNab, as the Latrd fell upon him, me if ah dinna see are and Lightnin’ LN The. ‘Blaer fat ull toting cont ih ‘rope when a cht of a git 
Geevil, the verra craws are beginning tae moult.” last heard, He contemplates doing the Laird a real good turn this time,—ED. “A. 8. H.-H.”, Pathe of 
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Orang e- Re ele 
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heaving a sigh at the thought of how my old friend has suffered. The Libel Case has been too much for him, and he is a ruined man. Heigho! And yet 
the British Public would not answer his plaintive appeal! Proceed :—“ Now, boys,” said Parker, “let me hear Your sentiments; so draw you near :"— Not that, not that! Now hear me swear Such 
horrid things I will not wear :"—A fancy costume here we sco— Boulanger it is meant to be :—The “ subs,” 


not coming very quick, The broker's man takes every stick :—Those men who like to see 
such sport Far better manners should be taught :-—Poor Jonathan don't like the chaff Of Maz O' Rell, 80 does not laugh :—Poor little Jatty! See him reel, What's the matter? Why, orange-peel -— 
Good-bye, my friends. Thanks awfully for the numerous valentines sent to me, and which will ever be preserved by——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


\ \ ~ j A LATTER-DAY DEVELOPMENT. 
\ N : i (cree The precocious child of mushroom growth? Right you hair, 


ag! sre he! Miss Mountpuff, J nearly came down on my head ! 


f h to goodness you had, I should have had something 
to fall on, | 


then! 
| 
| 
| 


: The deadly deed, 


dor Siz 5 if ra 
Wwoa 


dont want 


a Sovering a) 


dessay I can 
stick iin my 
winder, ° 


He wanted ik. 
G ) 


1. MAN 
ty i Tee 
f ji 


. “he. Well. L dectare! this ts the very valentine 1 sent to Harry 
a @ nffev four years 2g0, I suppose he must have sent ir to some | 


e 


MISSED THE P'INT. 
The Vicar. Dear, dear, Mr. Churchwarden ! you are not looking well, Have 
{ Yon been ailing ? 
| Churchwarden (with dimmity). Aleing? Lor’ bless you! No, shir! I‘a’ 
| been whishky anwarrering, if you want to know pertic'ler! 


eC of a girl the next year, and she have sent it to thit horrid 


{ 
} 
ui 


clusion to the Samoan dispute. 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—_—_-- 


BISMARCK, so we read, has every hope for a satisfactory con- 
Perhaps so; indeed, we hope so, 
as we have no wish 
to see these bloody 
wars waged with help- 
less savages, But on 
the distant horizon it 
seems to us clouds are 
gathering, America, 
although very quietly, 
has asserted her right 
to have a voice in the 
matter, and brag and 
bluster as he pleases, 
Bismarck will think 
twice before he allows 
Germany's interests 
to clash with those of 
Jonathan's, Samoa is 
likely to prove a more 
difficult problem to 
solve than was at first 
thought. , « 
* 


THE entire Sloper 
Family have been at it 
day and night ever 
since January 26th 
opening the letters of 
competitors for 
SLOPER'S £500 PRIZE, 
and even now the task 
remains unfinished, One or two members, we regret to og have 
succumbed almost entirely. Uncle Boffin had a fit after he had 
been up six nights running, and Mr, McGooseley has been in a state 
of chronic hiccup ever since he started on the job. In spite of 
these drawbacks, we shall fight on bravely to the end, 

.* 


How moral are the inhabitants of Tiverton, Rhode Island. Jim 
Sherman was paying too much attention to his landlady, He was 
ordered to shift. e didn’t. A mob then collared him, covered 
his head, face, and hands with a coat of tar, and told him “to run 
and not stop until he dropped.” 

** 


* 

ONE of Sunderland's M.P.s, by name Colonel Gourley, is against 
big ships for our Navy. He protests that “they're played-out.” 
“Fast cruisers, torpedo boats and torpedo catchers, and steam 
monitors of shallow draught, and all of the vessels to be armed with 
dynamite guns,” This is the genial colonel’s idea of an ideal Navy. 

** 


* 

Lorp LyTTON seems to have a great admiration for Irench 
actresses, and no wonder: for in beauty many of them can give 
“society” a vast number of points 
and easily beat them. His latest in- 
vention is “theatrical dejeuners,” 
at the firat of which actresses had 
the honour of sitting at the Ambas- 
sador’s right hand, ladies of high 
social position thus giving way, for 
the nonce, to an actress, Paris is 
quite staggered at the originality of 
the idea, ee 

* 


THE Eminent has just received 
from Ward and Downey a copy of 
Arthur T. Pask’s new took, “The 
Eyes of the Thames,” No better com- 
panion could be found to Pask away 
anafternoon, «, « 

* 


Ip there is anyone on this wide 
earth who is fully capable of mak- 
ing a success of the Jodrell Theatre, 
that person is, undoubtedly, Miss 
Patti Rosa, the clever little ladv 
who is at present delighting all 
who pay a visit the charming play- 
house in Great Queen Street. The 
play Bob, in which Miss Rosa en- 
acts the title réle, is in itself both 

werful and interesting ; but Miss 
Rosa's introduction of songs and 
dances makes the whole a _perfor- 
mance that should be missed by 
none, Her songs are nightly en- 
cored five or six times; and it is 
the same with her dancing. Go 
at once, everybody, and you will heartily thank us for our advice. 

* 


*. 

THE late Austrian Crown Prince narrowly escaped death when 
he was only nine years old, The martinets seemed to have made 
up their minds to drill him to the grave. He had gone a consider- 
able way towards it, when his grandfather, old Max of Bavaria, 
“put in his spoke.” “Air, idleness, and mountain exercise,” was 
his prescription, which was at once adopted. The prince’s lost 
memory returned, and in two years he was a fine healthy boy. 

* 


* 

IT is all over a question of sixpence. Several dramatic critics 
say they won't pay the little coin for their programme ; they are, 
in their own opinion, the salt of the Thespian world, and ought to 
be considered. Some managers say they are not the salt, and will 
have to pay. The critics threaten to omit the names of actors, At 
present the quarrel has not made any further progress. 


* 

That Doctor Cupid, now being played nightly at the Vaudeville, 
is, to judge from the crowded houses lately, destined to have along 
, and prosperous career. 

And it deserves to, for 
it is a comedy perhaps 
the most quaint and 
eccentric that has ever 
been produced. Mr. 
Thomas Thorne, in the 
character of an elderly 
Cupid, deserves un- 
limited praise for his 
clever rendering of a 
most difficult part. 
Mr. Fred Thorne and 
Mr. Cyril Maud also 
score eke whilst 
the ever-charming 
Winifred Emery de- 
lights everybody. In 
conclusion, we would 
most earnestly advise 
anyone suffering from 
an excessive fit of the 
“blues” to pay a visit 
to the Vaudeville, and 
let That Doctor Cupid 
rescribe for them. 
f he doesn’t cure 
them, nothing else will. 

* 


* 
THE United States 
is improving, for the general population of that country has more 
than aoubled since 1850, The blind population is now five times 
what it was thirty years ago, the deaf-mute population nearly four 
times. the idiotic five times, and the insane six times, 
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No more shivering with naked shoulders in the cold winds of 
February, for a lady who appears at the Drawing Room, on the 
26th inst., is to be allowed to 
wear a “bodice of silk, satin, or 
velvet, high and turned back in 
front with revers; high collar at 
back of neck, and small rufile of 
lace inside, falling in a narrow V 
shape down the front.” This isa 
great concession, though not so 
satisfactory from a spectator’s 
point of view. ** 


THE crowned heads of Europe 
are becoming more __literary- 
fied. The Americans pro- 
pose that a magazine should be 
started, to which only those of 
royal blood should be allowed to 
contribute. Advertisements, of 
course, will not be taken, and 
criticisms of each number will be 
furnished to the papers by the 
authors themselves, 

Ld 


* 

EMIGRATION is very curiously 
conducted in some countries. 
Some time ago three children 
landed in New York from Ger- 
many without anyone in charge 
of them, Two were girls of eight 
and nine years of age respectively, 
and theothera boy of nine. Intheir 

kets was found a card with a 
charitable address to their fellow- 
passengers to be good to them. 
“These three children,” it went 
on to say, “are going to Texas, 
where they will find their father. In their pockets are tickets for 
the journey.” ee 

= 

McLEop, a Belfast brute, was recently sentenced to six months’ 
hard labour for cruelty to a little girl, two years old, daughter of a 
woman with whom he was cohabiting. It appears he went home 
intoxicated, stripped the little girl and kicked her all over the 
body, held her fifteen minutes under a water-tap, and at last threw 
her naked into an empty room, where she was found unconscious, 

-* 
* 

ACCORDING to an American newspaper Sir Arthur Sullivan is an 
exceedingly oo) Seatorart man, and, says our authority, he wears 
around his neck as a talisman na half-sovereign given to him by 
the Bishop of London, Sir Arthur was then only a small choir- 
boy, and had pleased his lordship by a little effort at composition, 


~* 
* 


Most of us know what it is to love, and A, SLOPER more than 
any other man. Often can he be heard sighing mournfully, with 
his hand pressed to hiz, 
heart, and copious tearg 
can be seen floating 
down his cheeks. These 
are true signs of love. 
Unfortunately, Mrs. 
Sloper and the Emi- 
nent do not hold tho 
same opinion regarding 
the tender passion. For 
instance, while A. SLO- 
PER, in the full generos- 
ity of his paternal love, 
was in the act of send- 
ing a valentine to Lardi 
Longsox, he got spot- 
ted by Alexandry. Mrs, 
Sloper soon became the 
recipient of the news, 
That night faint mas- 
culine shrieks were 
heard coming from the 
depths of Mildew 
Court, and the next 
morning ALLY was 
seen to be minus one of 
his three hairs. 

* 


QUEER stories come 
from sunny Italy. The 
Church, it is reported, 
isslowly buying up Rome. It is making arrangements with beggarly 
princes, dukes without money, and poverty-stricken counts, and 
they are handing over their jands and palaces to a syndicate of 
ecclesiastics within the Vatican. War being impossible, the Church 
employs craft. The idea seems to Ld ge hg that if the Church 
possesses itself of all the property of Rome, it will be able in the 
end to command that city. *\* 


FRANK M. CLARK, who is now roaming about London in search 
of variety talent for Australia, is the most successful music-hall 
manager in that country. He manages one establishment in Mel- 
bourne, one in Sydney, and bosses two travelling companies as 
well, Frank is himself one of the principal attractions of his Mel- 
bourne campany, and he shines resplendent by the capacity of Irish 
singer and dancer, negro minstrel, or topical comedian, 

-* 


JAMES G, BLAINE, the ia hl son of the American Republican 
leader, has entered a machine shop in Maine, and will try to learn 
the trade of a machinist. 
His elopement and secret 
marriage to the beautiful 
Miss Nevins, and their sub- 
sequent separation, have 
been the cause of bitter dis- 
appointments to the young 
man's family, At the time of 
his marriage young Blaine 
was under eighteen, while 
his bride was five or six 
years his senior, Blaine, 
senior, was fitting his son 
for college, and had mapped 
out a brilliant career for 
him, All this had to be 
abandoned. However, the / 
young couple were forgiven, / 
and received into the family 
circle. Mrs. Blaine, jun., 
has commenced a suit for 
100,000 dollars damage 
against her father-in-law, for 
alienating the affections of 
her husband, 
* 


* 

A STYLISHLY-dressed 
young man, with a cork leg, 
was brought before the 
magistrate at Westminster 
the other day, It was stated 
that he represented himself 
as Captain the Hon. Viscount Lumley. The Earls of Scarborough’s 
eldest sons claim this title, but the present earl is only thirty-two 
years of age, and has no son. The man with the cork ‘eg must 
have been a little mixed in his family history. 


(Saturday, February 16, 1889. 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING FEBRUARY 23RD, 1889, 
—— 


17th February, 1563.—Michael Angelo, the illustrious artist, 
died this day in his eighty-ninth year. Solitude had many charms 
for Michael Angelo. When retired from the busy hum of the world, 
he gloriously perfected himself in the sublime arts of painting, 
sculpture, and architecture, which astonished mankind, “ Painting,’ 
said he, “is a very jealous lady, who endures no rival to share in 
my affections. Painting is my wife,and my works are my children,” 

17th February, 1792.—This day a calamitous fire broke out at the 
“Shoulder of Mutton” public-house at Northampton. It was 
entirely consumed, and the landlady, her five children, and two 
lodgers perished in the flames. The landlord was the only person 
out of nine who made his escape. ; 

17th February, 1819.—Sixty-one people perished this day ina mad 
struggle for life, caused by an alarm of fire in the Dunlop Street 
Theatre, at Glasgow. 


sales Dacia Stk Sn 

18th February, 1886.—A Newhaven despatch to a New 
York paper says :—" In the Roman Catholic cemetery, in Birming- 
ham, early this morning four middle-aged women and two men, the 
latter armed with spades and picks, entered by the side gate, and 
halted in front of a newly-made grave. The men set to work while 
the women wept, and opened the grave and hauled a coffin up, 
The lid was taken off, and the remains of a beautiful young gir! 
were revealed. She was the daughter of one of the women, and the 
mother shrieked loudly when she saw the corpse. The men stood 
aside, and the four women bent over the coffin, and deft fingers 
went rapidly through the dead girl's hair and shroud, and all the 
pins that could be found on the remains were removed. Thena 
needle and th were procured, and the shroud and hair sewn 
back into their places, The lid was then screwed back on the 
coftin, and the remains were again lowered into the grave, which 
was at once filled up. It was learned that the women were of a 
very superstitious nature, and that they believed that if a corpse ix 
buried with the shroud pinned up, instead of sewed, the soul will 
be confined to the grave for eternity, and the persons guilty of the 
mistake will be haunted till death by the ghost of the victim. 
mistake was made in this case, and one of the women claims that 
she had seen the ghost for two or three nights successively, and sh. 
could stand it no longer, so she got the other women together, and 
between them they hired the men to disinter the body, The ghost 
has not been seen since.” 


19th February, 1841.—A collision occurred this day in the 
Irish Channel, between the American emigrant ship, Gorerncr 
Fenner, and the steamer Nottingham, trading between Dublin and 
Liverpool. The former sank almost immediately, with passengers 
and crew to the number of one hundred and twenty-four. Only the 
master and mate were saved. 

19th February, 1475.—Copernicus, the astronomer, who was born 
this day, revived the true doctrine of the motions of the planetary 
system, but he and his system were condemned by the Inquisition. 
A French writer says :— La terre continua de tourner, et Copernic 
est immortel.” 

19th February, 1759.—On this day, Thomas Mitchell, a notorious 
impostor, who had lon begged in the eirors serene to be deaf 
an dumb, and afflicted with a paralytic disorder, was sentenced to 
stand in the pillory on three market days, and, when doing so, was 
very roughly treated by the mob. 


20th February, 1694.—Voltaire, who was born at Paris this 
day, compared the British nation to a barrel of its own ale; the 
top of which is froth, the bottom, gs the middle, excellent. A 
brewer being drowned in his own vat, Jekyll said that the verdict 
of the coroner’s jury should be—“ Found floating on his watery bier.” 

20th February, 1812—The Rev. Ebenezer Aldred, a Dissenting 
minister from Derbyshire, this day appeared in a boat upon the 
Thames, dressed in a white linen robe, with his long hair flowing 
over his shoulders, and announced that the seven vials, mention! 
oe Book of:Revelations, were to be poured out upon the City of 

ndon. 

20th February, 1547.—Edward VI. was this day inaugurated with 
three crowns, emblems of his sovereignty over England, F’rance, 
and Ireland. This event took yore in the prince’s tenth year, and 
four days after the interment of his father. 


Q2ist February, 1771.—M. Herissant on this day enclosed 
three unfortunate toads in as many cells of plaster, fabricated ina 
trunk of fir, covered at all points with a body of mixed brick snd 
plaster. On the 8th of April, 1774, he found two atill alive, thoush 
they had been completely excluded from air, heat, and food. They 
were again most carefully enclosed in a nest of plaster, covered 
with glasses, and one of them was alive and well on the 9th of Juve 
in the following year. “It is unfortunate,” says his biographer. 
“that this naturalist was prevented by death from pursuing the- 
experiments a sufficient length of time.” 

lst February, 1887.— Richard Insole, aged twenty-four, fishermav. 
was executed this day at Lincoln, for the murder of his wife at 
Grimsby. The pair lived apart, and Insole, becoming jealous, shot 
her with a revolver five times, the last shot being tired while tiv 
woman was lying on the floor. Berry was the executioner. The 
prisoner, who remained calm while being pinioned, walked steadil: 
to the scaffold, placed himself under the beam, when Berry adjust! 
the rope and cap, drew the lever, and the wretched culprit dropped 
four and a half feet. There was scarcely a vibration of the ro}, 
and death appeared to be instantaneous. 


22nd February, 1749.—A case of spontaneous combu-tion 
is this day recorded by the parish priest of Plerquer, near Dol, wiv 
Madame de Boiseon, eighty years of age and exceedingly thin, who 
drank nothing but spirits, was found in flames in her arm-chair 
before the fire. Water thrown on her was of noavail, Herskeleton, 
exceedingly black, remained in a sitting posture in the chair, which 
was only slightly scorched. . 

22nd February, 1731.—Frederick Ruysch, the learned naturalist 
and anatomist, died this day in Holland. He it was who first 
employed injections to preserve the corpses of the dead, for exhibi- 
tion in museums. He was ninety-three years of age. : 

22nd February, 1884.—The River Dee, near Chester, this day flowed 
at 6.40 a.m., and after two hours’ ebb began to flow again, ri=!n: 
three feet, when, at 9.30, it ebbed again. 


ee a pe 
23rd February, 1763.—The Society for the Reformation °! 
Manners were this day cast in three hundred pounds damages 1" 
their disorderly behaviour towards the landlady of the “ Rummt. 
in Chancery Lane, while searching the house, under pretence of !'s 
being a pice of evil resort, The society afterwards appealed to tl 
Court of Common Pleas, but the court was of opinion that the 
whole five hundred pounds, the damages originally laid, would not 
have been excessive, and affirmed the verdict with costs of sui'. 
28rd pee eho! fe 1632-3.—Samuel Pepys, the diarist, and Secret: 
to the Admiralty, was born this day, whether at Brampton, ne! 
Huntingdon, or in London, cannot be decided, both places havivs 
been claimed with equal confidence by his biographers. He, howev«?. 
from allusions in his “ Diary,” seems to have been well acquainted 
with the metropolis and its environs in his earliest childhood. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 iy be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL. the I 


rictor of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAyY,’ i 
next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servant 
on dut rescpted’, who should happen to meet with his or her deat y 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United King’ 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HA! 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HoLIDAY” is published every Thurs: 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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9. 
= RIFLEMAN CUPID. THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. HIS “LITTLE GAME.” 
LET Dan Cupid hav _— _ —( Continued.) 
Minie P ea ee It ay come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F.0.M., that AND now the door opened, and a delicious smell pervaded the 
Rife, and itl be. 6 are those who doubt the genuineness of the Letters published | room, old Blenkinsopp sniffed the sniff of eager anticipation, and 
tis guinea rom numerous celebrities acknowled, ing the receipt of his“ AWARD the PHEASANTS 
ist To what Paddy calls a nel ERIT.” A. SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes tuassure his patrons —my present, 
rms “pinay” that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE “big with the fata 
orld. Helll Rive eaval Epitor's LETTER-BOx ” is bona fide, and a Prize of £100 and the of Troy and of” 
ting, sport. y isan OF MERIT” itself will be given to anyone who can prove —well, of me, 
ein With enchanted pellets dt —_—— = be hea re A 
n ace 
ren. He Will alin ab eve 8 EASTBURN PLACE, LANGSIDE, GLASGOW, Tobie. a 
sus maiden 2 My Dear OLD ALLY,—Pra: Berk en fe to thank saa or hee 
: ; — lay in writing to than -4 as 
two sage oe very much for the beautiful “ Award of Merit” one kindly “a iu c iy Biren 
ron Whoo he'd like to towed on me. I received, it all right, and can assure you it stripped of their 
court affords me great a to bear the dignified title, “Sioper's fine feathers and 
mad . Bicyclist” and F.0.8, I have the Award hung in the Cyclists’ roasted to a turn 
treet Club for a week or two before taking it home, and it is greatly were uncovered 


Love's own cherubs, 
sweet and gracious, 

In his bag of game 
capacious 


admired by all the cyclists and non-cyclists of Glasgow who hav 

seen it. If you should ever be in this part of the country ive ine 
a look up at the club, where I am sure you will get a jolly good 
welcome and a few dozen “halfs” of your favourite tipple (this is 


and exposed to 
ublic view, that 
was 80 soon to 
be subjected (me- 


ning- 


p, the This'young sportsman | Scotch). Wishi ; F 
and Bao nudacious Sania Uae one Po eee eee 
Vihile . TIVUE > "se , : : 8 wedi 
hil Polly will confine ; FORREST NIVEN, F.O.S, and‘Sloper’s Bicyclist. page ei 
g girl will render TR r aes poate A 
id the Service chivalrous and Most Ear eeens Mieeen or ar Unceaiane tensa ak Bue ls Acie, 
sete F sor er, x you will pardon the unbounded liberty I have taken in addressin, Tho hind wore 
ngers ull of most heroic | you in this way, but judging by the way in which you walker operated upon b 
: = splendour round the various bottles at the “Star” Music Hall the other even- the pra ctised 
. ce To St. Valentine, ing, eT poner erie is Pobtge ag of the greatest hand of the old 

: me sincerity tha ave hank you for the priceless honour you icure, h 

= Ab BOXED IN have conferred upon me. I can assure you T shall prize it con 3 aed. pe 
ek : , 2 . than anything I yet s8, Dearest ALLY, as a proof of the an- nounced by all 

e of a A FRENCH analytical writer has attempted to prove that the | tiquity of your Family, I have just read an account in the Coburb A second edition. to be “most ex- 

pse is reason the English are such famcus boxers is on account of the | Gazette of February 29th, 1067, of William the Conqueror confer- cellent.” 

al will smallness of our island, which causes the inhabitants to constantly | ring a baronetcy upon “ Allie Sloper, of Mildewe Halle, for publick “Most ‘markably fine pheasant—best I've tasted this season,” 

of ane come into collision, The collision produces words, words a blow, | servises rendered in bringing.a whyte fiery lickwyd from Norman- | said the e icure, helping himself to a second edition. “'Gratulate 

anes a blow a return blow, and there you are, don’t you know! die called Gin,” and knowing that this must have been the first | you, Muffin, on your luck with your gun.” 

ra‘ahe - oe Wak: bs Cans baron of your illustrious Family, I have thought it best to write “ Really perfect loves,” chimed in the Dear Girl. “And in such 

Be aad Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. and tell you, as I know you are somewhat in doubt. The descrip- | good condition! By-the-bye, Mr. Muffin, when was it you shot 

punt sf eon seeehs ie of eee physique and manly bearing which | them?” 

E we know has descen rom generation to generation, and which “Yesterday week,” I replied promptly, and retaining all my usual 
a SLOPER’S WEEKLY PR ESE NTS. you ae ae te _ - tag arg a love to co, barley of complexion, a dod I'm delighted to find they meet 
in the ——EE—EE————————E EE i , Delleve me, deares with your approbation, Miss Blenkinsopp.” 
eernur : av i ane : r ALLY, to remain, yours very sincerely, This with a graceful bow to her, and a contemptuous shoulder- 
; : The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents awa y ; F ine’s di i Lede 
a0 TAB sorry work to Parehasere of Atty Stops Haus Houtbaye= saa TO BENCOUBI ROE: (| tay Taree eee tt nae ste ee 

: onc toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 5 : i fier Parr : 

aly the Are out ont and fill in the Label printed below eupresting pa wears aa rept VamcEnt, HEWSURY, coer 25th, 1889. ‘ I was almost petrified at the Dear Girl's reply. It was not a 

Shas the Agalicand 46 ie aatGe.” and peek ahiter g ;—Many thanks for your “Award of Merit,” which | verbal one; it consisted only, in point of fact, of an odd little 

s born p App ’ Pp : I have just received quite safely. [ trust that the honour of friend- gound._soenething between a sniff and a cough, which contained 
etary ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, ship reposed by ALLY in me may never be regretted, and beg to | the elements o 
isition. “ The Slo, em Sete ee remain truly yours — ES H. 8. STONE, F.O.8. doubt aay va 
pernic ve Lane, ‘on, B.C, ciation. At the 
‘ *.* Applicants must torite distinctly in left-hand corner 0 5 TORRINGTON SQUARE, W.C., January 26th, 1889. same time she 
orion, TIM icant lether ta Lady or Genieman appiving. "| sour Vind ant unexpected thar o¢ Meritt sail afmart | fye table a Lar 

4 ,. - 
nced to eep it as a happy reminder of my kindly greeting on Albion's | kins in a strange 
50, wna SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. shores. It shall covey S Conspicsows ysoe hy the walls of ad and at gi he 

RAN nee : es for your continuous prosperity, | manner. a 
es I am, always your sincere friend, PATTE ROSA, the deuce was the 
via this “ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” February 46th, 1889. : — meaning of it? 
le; the 49 LEWIsHAM H1GH Roap, S.E., January 27th, 1889, Soon—too soon 
ent. A A ock on the castle wall —was I made ac- 
verdict Name... urveying hill and valley, quainted with it. 
y bier. May feel some pride, but oh, not all “Ahem !” from 
senting Address .. hat filled my breast, dear ALLY, ns the «fellow Lar- 
yon the When I received your grand “ Award. kins. “You say 
flowing You'll never know, | guess, — Se shot these 
rsa Aik Gon I have jesse in = La ye urself, 

ity of ith nose pressed on the window pane uffin?” 

‘ Of SLOPER's show in tight Shoe Lane) “I did say 80. 
eG. with TM Wah oe ciccecastas es steep chee opcscncz attbeauppniomasbvonssarvoceeeiee To be an F.O.S. + Mr. Larkins,” i 
vigil a grateful, really, you can’t think, renuen, eevee: 

ear, an 2 ” ‘oO me it’s joy,—no less, “an repea 
tBlovet biog se pe given. Ls HS with Ste mem biackest ink that observation, 
Se PE 107th WEEK. S » FOS, sir.” 
nclosed aes “May I pre- 
nd io . RESULT OF FEBRUARY 2nd COMPETITION, y 52 FLEET STREET, ih January Fier 1889. ashes i. inquire 
PICK fil j : 5 Y DEAR SLOPER,—Reverent thanks to you for the honour done | what kind of shot 
thoush ee The following Agpiicents have born Awareed to my humble self by your including me in the ranks of the illus- | you used to shoot 
d. They SLOPER PRESEBENTS.-” trious Order of F.0.S. Your personally signed letter accompanyin these particular 
Fian (all i 
covered 1. MARY DAVIS, 145 King’s Road, BRIGHTON. the certificate will ever be prized by your fellow proboscidian (a heasants — with, ; a 
a A CASE OF SOISSORS. bi Phares fence ae nos a man or bore down!) SHIFTER. ae pie lice The Dear Girl's reply. 
ie .S. Come round and irrigate your larynx. inued the brute, ; i ae 
ng ther 2, GEORGE THOMAS TUCK, 290 Crystal Palace Road, LONDON. Se ee ee fring a rapt at Sg eh then inpoleny ae pein 
OCE. ’ at cou he fellow riving al 18 stic ce) 
herma. —= A Sor oe ALLY SLOPER’S me. Were there different kinds of shot used for different birds? 
wile at CHRISTMAS APPHAL | I had never taaiglied suck a queseon = — bene aiked, sid I 
s, shot i it. ides, f at 
rile FOR THE DESTITUTE POOR OF LONDON. wae ane Un Eiammered. “What kind, eh? Oh! the usual kind, 
er, The : - 5 of course.” 
steadils Adsert emanes as under, will be in- SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN Last WEEK'S “HALF- “Oh!"’ said the fellow. “Ah, well! as I haven't come across a 
ad juste! ere te Bae Won a tee Houipay,” £139 138, 8d, SINCE RECEIVED :— single shot yet in my helping of any kind, I can’t say, you know, 
dropped Secuclaad eodh the aloertiabaaae ae ARTHUR COATES, 6d.; DAIsy DIMPLE, B.P., 18.: C. MUIR, 6d.; Goon OLD | about your kind. By-the-way, Miss Blenkinsopp, do you happen 
the rope, op gublioation. but “a guarantee of HERB, 6d.; W.L.N., 18.; Golected by ph aed real Ls, 64.5 Private Lag cg eS one ve our wom e usual ye’ ot r i gan 
, * ; vis, 3d.3 A IAMS, 3d.; THE UNironM MEN, EMPIRE i on her chair very straight, looked at me 
— vd. Saith, pete we. Se nimnout ‘3d. ‘Professor WiLuiaM PRITCHARD, £1 Le: eee wand, and thea i i e this veranviabie pr in a strangely 
nbustion somes Peg ee eed a chara? - SAMUEL RICHARDS, a Guacy Hampy, 60. 4. Mi. td. W. GTRVEROR, es freezing voice : 
Jol, when ost-Tree, to forward unopened, to th THOMAS REYNOLDS, 6d; W. MACKENZIF. 61. ; Dl iss FARDINER, 6d.; P.M. | «No Mr, Larkins; I do not happen to have met with even one 
hin, who « in oes all letters received in oir Wr CHITTENDEN, rigrtren Se aurea cruel is ie: : | of Mr. Muflin’s ‘usual kind’ of shot, whatever that kind may be ; 
rm-chiair re ti pr be impeststd inserted. FRED PHILLIPS, 5s.; H. and L. VENTO, 10s. 6d. neither is there 
skeleton, dvertisements already received, which Making a total received up to February 5th, 1889—£142 13s. 3¢l. any chance of 


any shot of any 
kind being 
found by any- 
one, for cook 
tells me these 
pheasants were 
never shot at 
all!” 
An ordinary 
sort of bomb- 
-- Shell going off 


« not appear below, will be inserted as g 

on as space admits, Address— 

OOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 


ir, which 


.O.5. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. AWARD OF MERIT 


ay flowed A N Educated English Lady, aged 28, of upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
in, rising literary, musical, and artistic tastes,.wishes stated beneath each name :— 


P correspond with an English gentleman rest- \~ rs — sail mane 
nt in Paris, Must be tall and not under 40, R. A. BENNETT, GENERAL GRENFELL, 
JESSIE (Aged 20). 


raturalist 
who first 
yr exhibi- 


not dvertiser has n Because he helped to defend Because he thrashed the Arabs. 
mation lest ae income, put could fornish’s the ne 
os for . and introduce respondent to official an . IN x fj i , 
Sagat Hplomatic work if desirable. Address—“* KATHLEEN,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRI- | Mrs, OSCAR BERINGER, ae oe ety aout Ha(lford to ( ‘| kakashi ba 
Pee of ils ONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. Because she has sowed seed and do without tt. ¢ chair could not 
: a as $< reaped Tares, . * = , v i 
led to ie OCTOR, aged 26, considered good-looking, would like to cor- |. GyaytRey consents AGNES HUNTINGTON, — have astonished 
that the respond with a young lady with a view to matrimony; she must bea | 4? Be as har big ANGE onl Because she's a pirat who has Read, me more effec- 
would not bar or two his junior, of good appearance, and one avith a little eash preferred, CAUSE NES OO f pers (onty | stolen ALLY'S heart, Sei tually than this 
of suit. nt she must be domesticated. Advertiser is in a fair position and would make 6 ft. 5 in. in his socks). Moxte NECK = broadside fired 
Secretart kind husband to a home-loving and affectionate wife. Address—“ Doctor,” | R, M. CROMPTON, MONTE NEC he’ pach into me so sud- 
oe vorste’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCy,” “The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, Because he is an authority on Because hes @ gymnast who i 5 
saat? nes Dion, EC. the “light fantastic.” cannot break his neck. pan aul BO 
es having | Rene -— ~ a . 4 : startling un- 
howev'- YOUNG LADY, aged 19, who is fair, tall, and considered good- | DUDLEY FALCKE, Baron Pouuock, \\ eepciali: by 
oquainted looking, desires to correspond with a young fellow, who must be tall, Because he helped to defend Because he took, gay Merch aay N — / \ the Dear Girl 
4 1 k, and handsome—and ina fairly good position, Advertiser is domesticated the PB. OF AULY'S Libel Cane, | Lay ay BT 0 It actually 
dessiie usical, and of an affectionate disposition, Address—“ AMARANTHE,” | po FINLAY, Q.C., M.P., Horace VOULES, IN tlrdy ATT aa molt 
7 non s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Because he defended the T.W.M. - Because he's @ Trauth-ful man, _——eee ] Ble £ ies ars 
Ee YOUNG GENTLEMAN, height 5 ft.8 in., considered good- “THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, ae 4 Eee pence 
7 -T looking, would like to correspond with a pretty and accomplished tebruary Vth, 1889. Fleet Street, London, E.C. by Daren te 
sis I Please address, enclosing photo, * AMELIUS,” “ T« Tstk's MATRI- - ae a ae ( ae Aten ; y 
. DNIAL AGENCY,” “ Tho SI 2s," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. veighing the re- 
anere| ai ho sloperieg #8 Bhos Lane, Landon, RC. HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. hades seihlngte 
AY, sa WO YOUNG LADIES, Amy and Nellie, wish to correspond “ RECKITT’S Blue.” Oh, is he?" Well, then, “ SLOPER'S te(a)d.” of dry cham- 
Serran! ie wie we geatlomen. who sea beral we Gate teiy aod incomes, auc To what vehicle should the sea-horse be harnessed ’?—The cap- | pagne and sparkling hock in connection with roast pheasant, 
her del’ | bm 21 . Amy, aged 22, nice loooking, fair, medium height. Nellie, tall, | tajin's gig. “Hey? what's that, Flora? These birds not shot?” 
Kinge” ' qed gg peg het lasts aad Come THE best light for theatres and music halls.—“‘Stars.” “So cook declares, papa,” said the Dear Girl, looking at me harder 
R's Hat OUTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY.” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, “TRACT'D at last.” as the pickpocket said when he examined the | than ever; “but perhaps Mr. Muffin will explain.” 
» Accident ndon, E.C. a -ket-book he had just extvacted from Mr. S‘iggins’s pocket. (To be continued next week), 
Thursd@ si ‘ } } 
pu rsid! 
from thal 


ning. 
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RATHER COOL! 
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THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 
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No. 66.—Mr. J. N. MASKELYNE, F.O.8. 
“We have this week to deal with a man of mystery, in the 
shape of J. N. Muskelyne, of Egyptian Hall fame. This being 
the case, our readers will understand how difficult a task we 
have found it togather together a few of the principal ineidents 
connected with his life. But we have at last succeeded in 
our efforts. We find our hero first engaged as a broker's 
man in a London suburb, whore he was held in much awe by 
persons he came in contact with, for the mysterious manner in 
which he transacted his business. A simple wave of his hand, 
and a house would be cleared of furniture in the twinkling of 
an eye. It was rumoured that his house was inhabited by evil 
spirits, which assisted him in his work, and with which he used 
to hold a nightly carouse. It is true he kept a good stock of 
‘Irish,’ ‘scotch,’ and brandy on hand, but in what way they 
helped him in his duties we have not been able to find out. Our 
hero fs said to have dealings with Old Nick, who has assisted 
him during his marvellons career. If that is so, we will lay 
6 to 1 on Maskelyne in a flutter of cards, to give the old ‘un an 
easy licking. Chiefly because he is our champion bry bee our 
hero was created F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ pro- 
* eented ta him, Ortnher kth, 18°7,"—Dehrett improved. 


Edith, Ob, postman, dear! have you any valentines for us? 
Clara. Do shoot the letters out into the road, there's a good man, and let us look through 
won't be many minutes over it! 


TALE 


OF THE 


1. Jack Styles was a handsome fellow, welcome everywhere for his 


cheory -humour, bonhomte, remarkable taste in dressing, and 
—— Moreover, he was backed up with a good-looking 
come, 


He. Yes, dearest, I kuow I'm nut rich, but j 
you lixe a nigger. She (sweetly). Tharks. 
you most protieient in—bones or tambonrine ? 


3. The range waa limited to braces and slippers. worked by 
their own fair hands—of course, superior to the innumer- 


have the maids pile up 
sees ad under catchy 


Tenterhook. How Were off for valentines this . Miss 
Cudleigh ? Miss Cudleigh. Oh ! most villainously—about 
fifty things, with more or less original silly sentiment, but only 
one sensible diamond ring among the lot! 

[Collapse of Tenterhook, who has sent verse. 


>, |lAne 
A ab MUST BE 
CLEARED 
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5. “ What on earth am I to do with them!” he muttered, after 
the tide of incoming had ceased to flow. “I've more 
slippers than even the ie 


uv’ner. I said I'd have it out; and have it 
take all day over it! 


Boy. Keep sti 
out I will, even 


5 


stock 


ry Te 


(But still he didn't seem to ece it! 


2. He had, therefore, many admirers. This year they sent him useful valentines, ani 

nned the most atrocious doggerel verse in begging his acceptance of their various gifts. 

6 local stationers report a great demand for “Ten Thousand Gems of Poetry,” “The 
Polite Young Gentleman's Letter-Writer,” etc. 


articles. Surprise gave place to indignation. But 
cool contemplation ensued. 


COL (SCL TREAT OTTO) ok FWA 


\ GREAT SACRIFICE. 


OR 


6. “Happy thought! Start a store, and sell the lot off cheap!” And didn't the little bo 
when Jack’ Styles tavited the general lic to examine his varied and extensi\: 


London : Printed by Dauzi£L BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.U.— Saturday, February 16, 1889. 


This 


(Saturday, February 16, 1889, 


WHAT WE MAY EXPECT IN THE NEAR FUTURE, 
Our Yankee friend paying a flying visit to England. 


them. Wo Clara, There's the Hon. Fitzjinks in the stalls, Lottie. 
Lottie, Oh! ishe? Well, I must put on my best dance. 


You know, dear, I'm trying to work bim up for a big breach 
of promise case ! 


FOURTEENTH. 


SE 
Paya. 
ee POW ee “1 
wo Se Ney 1, S dropped 
IES LN l combat. 
4. But what was wanting in variety was made up for in quantity. It was getting m+ notonous to and the 


the place with pair after Lo of the two suggestive but extremely useful 


jack’s good sense came to the rescue, and calm, 
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